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(Continued from Tuesday’s Daily)

She did not understand why she’
id - it,
«eeing him except as a shadow—that
he would find herself wishing to do

‘hatever he might ask. It must be,
he thought, the influence of his

;arvelous voice. She had
i «ul Van Vreck spoken of as an old

an, but the vonce was' the voice of
nagnetic youth.

He opened the door of the living-
com before she could touch the
tandle, and, carrying his bundle,
“Ilo\\'ed her as she entered. There

as only one lamp in this room, a
nl reading lamp with a green sxlk
hade, which stood on a table, its'
«cavy base surrounded by books and
aagazines. A good light for read-
ing was thrown from under the
.reen shade onto the table, but the
rest of the room was of a cool, green
dimness; and, looking up with irres-:
istible curiosity at the face of her
night visitor, it floated pale on a
vague background, like a portrait by
\Whistler.

1t was unaturally white, the girl
thought, and—Tyes, it was old! But
it was a wonderful face, though '
deep-set and looking out of shadow-
ed hollows under level brows black
as ink. Annesley had mever seen
cyes so like strange jewels, lit from |
behind.

That simile came to her, and she!
smiled, for it was appropriate that'
this jewel expert should have jew-
els for eyes. They were dark top-'
azes, and from them gazed out the
«pirit of the man with a compelling
charm.

Under a rolled-back wave of iron-
¢ray hair he had a broad forehead,
high checkbones, a pointed, promin-
ent chin, 2 mouth both sweet and
humorous, like that of some en-
chanting women; but its sweetness
was contradicted by a hawk nose.
Had it not been for that mose he
would have been handsome.

“1 guessed by the startled tone of
vour voice, when you asked ‘Who is
there?’ that your husband was out,”
explained the shadow, mnow trans-
formed by the light into an extreme-
Iy tall, extremely thin man in gray
travelling clothes. ‘I had a mom-

ent of repentance at troubling a wo- !

man—a lady—alone; but, you see,
the case was urgent,.so I was
fish.”

He had carelessly.tossed.his Pan-
ama hat onto’ the table, but kept the
black bag, which he now held out
with a smile.

“Not a big bag, is it? And so com-
mon, it wouldn’t be likely to tempt
a thief. But it holds what is worth

if it has a price at all—about half
2 million dollars.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Annesley. /bhe
looked horrified; and through the
green gloom the old man read her
iace closely.

“I see!”” he said, with a laugh in
his beautiful young - voice.
have heard the great secret! That
makes anbther who knows. But I'm
not afraid you’ll throw me to the
dogs.
You
wife.
hot.”

weren’t Michael

“My husband has told me mno secret

about you, none at all,”” the girl pro-
tested, defending Knight involuntar-
ily. ““I beg you to believe that, Mr.,
Van Vreck.’ s
“I do believe it. If there’s one.
thing 1 pride myself on; it’s being a

why she felt—even without .

heard |

sel- Iy u.”

You wouldn’t do that even 1E'
Donaldson’s ‘yhing to eat,” the girl

And being his wife, you could | <1 could go and

| forty at seventy-five.

'made a success of life. You wouldn’

lie, perhaps, not even to save the one
you love best. I believe that he 'did
not tell you the secret. Yet I'm cer-
tain you know it. I suppose certain
other ' discoveries you must hava
made gave you an almost superna-
tural intuition. You guessed.”
Annesley did not answer. Yet aha
could not take her éyes Trony his:"
“You needn’t mind confessing.
But I won’t catechize you. Il take
it for granted that what Donaldson
!mows you know—mnot in detail, but
in thg rough. In this bag are six
‘gold images set with precious stones.
'They are of the time of the Incas,
and they’ve been up till now the
most precious things 1in ~Mexico.
From now on they will be the most
precious things in Paul Van Vreck’
secret collection.
|  “Some weeks ago I hoped that
Donaldson would go and get them
,for me. He refused, so I had to go
‘myself I couldn’t trust any one
else, though -theonly difficulty was
getting to Central Mexico with Cou-
stitutionals raging on one side and
, Federals on the other. A man prom-
ised to deliver the goods to my mes-
senger. I'vé “been  bargzinning for
them for years. But, as I said, Don
. wouldn’t go, so I had to do t e joh
myself. You see, Mrs. Donaldson,
| your husband is the only honest,
man I ever came across.’
“Honest!” The exclamation bursﬁ
from Annesley’s. lips. :
“Yes. Honest is the ‘word.© I
might add two others: ‘true’ = and
‘loyal’.” Paul Van Vreck held her
with his strange, straight look, coms
manding, yet amused. “That is’the

opinion,” he added after a pause, “0f 1

a very old friend. Its worth its

weight in—gold images.”

The girl gave him no answer., But
the effort of keeping her face under
control made lips and eyelids quiver

“May I sit down, Mrs. nald-
son?”’ Van Vreck askeéd in a tona
which changed to commonplaceness
__if his voice could ever be common-
place. “I'm a fugitive, and have had
a run for my money, so to speak.
’m seeking sanctuary here. Also I

|came in the hope of trying my own
1eloquence on Donaldsen. But now
I've seen you, I will not do that. " In

I promise

«Qh!” Annesley faltered. And
then “Thank you!’’ came out grudg-

ngly. How" astonishing- that- she
should thank Paul Van Vreck, the

monster ‘- of wickedness and secrecy
she had pictured, for “gparing’’ her
husband to her—her husband whom
he called loyal, true and honest;
whom she had called in her heart a
thief!

“Do, please sit down,
on, hypnotxzed “Forgwe my no

ou. I—you—"

aEI‘(‘llnguzdex'tsta.nd » he soothed her.
“Y've taken advantage of  you—-
‘sprung’ 2 surprise,; as Don would

'future he’s safe .from me,

» she hurried

“You igay and then tarned on the tortures

Aren’t you go-

uisition.
uf -the g 1 ecan’t, you

ing to sit dov:ln, ,:(2?" !
ow, if you don
kn“l thogght you might like some:
sta.mmered
call our cook—

“No, thank youw,” replied - Van
vVreck. “I'th a peculiar person in
more ways than one. T mever eat at
night. I live mostly on milk, watet.
fruit and nuts.” That’s why I feel
"1 gave out
that I'm frail—an invalid—that- I
spend much time in, nursing homes.
This is my joke on a public which

judge of chalacter That's why I've
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| Marjorie saw. it was a beautiful boat

N Cll wl‘h I Lt
inust be lovely to live among thr';

-whole- family, -as' well

'dnd he climbed down out of the tree

t | jorie was. glad when the fairy flew

| as it he'd told me that he'd fallen iu

— .. I WISHES
‘Marjorie la.

gazing up into the sky.
fleecy clonds looked like 1
‘boats against a blue sea.

e wish T were a blrd I’d ﬂv rlght
into that white cloud," said Ma.r-
jorie out loud. *

A ldugh like the tinkle of a iin)'
bell sounded among the tall grasses,
and Marjorie saw two bright eyes
peeping at her from’a tiny blue beil.
“So. you wish you were a bird!™
gaid the tinkley voice, and Ma.rjona
nodded her head.

“‘Oh ves, indeed! And rd fly
away ‘into - that  beautiful ~white
cloud,” replied Marjorie.

The tiny fairy jumped out of the
blue bell and handed Marjorie a cup
of dew:.

“Drink that and come with me,
and your wish shall be  granted,”
said the tiny fairy.

Mariorie did as she was told and
they soared into the biue sky.

The great white cloud glided to-
ward them, and as it came nearer

with great white sails, and the little

and the fairy to climb in.

“Where -are you  going to-day?’:
asked the fairy of the elf.

He told her he was on his way to
cover up- the sun, for the earth had
complained of being too warm.:

the woods, as I want Marjorie to
gee Mrs. Robin’s new home and her
(dear little babies,” said the fairy,
and when they reached the WoOUS
the cloud boat stopped and Marjorie
and ‘the fairy hopped out.

/The fairy knocked at Mrs. Robiws
house, and when the door swuug
opén Marjorie and the fairy stepped
insides

There in a cradle lay two baby:
robins, and a third played on the
{loor with a worm that Mrs. Robin
had just brought home.

' w“Apen’t they dear!” cried Mar-
jotie, taking a baby robin on her lap:
weré o -bird! It

cool ‘green” branches with nothing to’
do but to fly around all day and looi
for food. What a happy llfe it
must be!™ "

“It 'is a lovely life unless- some-
thing happens,”” réplied Mrs. Robin.
“There are the cats, and the naughty
boys that rob our homes.”

Just thén the baby robin mnearest
the door cried out in alarm, and a
great, big hand reached through the
opening.

"I it hadn’t been for the fairy who
waved her magic wand which made
them all - invisible, - Mrs., Roblps
as - Majorie,
would have been stolen. - But when
the boy looked in. he withdrew his
hand and said in disgusted tones:
‘Phere are no bhirds in this nest,”

and went away.
Mrs: Robin thanked the fairy for

saving her little family, ‘and Mar-~’

wita her to the grass.
The fleecy white cloud tha.t Mar-
jorie had been watching rolled
across’ the sun and the robin burst
into song in“the branches of the tre2
above her, and Marjorie smiled.

._“] don’t believe I'd care to be. =
bird, after all. 1’d rather be a little
girl,” ‘said Marjorie, and gathering
up her hat She went home.

has no business to be curious a,bout
my habits. “When it thinks I'm re-
cruperating in a nursing home I-—
Bat no matter! That won't fliterest
you.”

When she had
down, her kpees trembling a little,
Van Vreck drew up a chair for him-
gelf and; resting ‘lis*-arms on tha
table, 'leaned across it gazing at.the
girl with'a queer, humorous benevo‘

eneg.

i «How soon do you think your hus—
band will come?” he asked abruptly.

“1 don’t know,” Annesley replied.

[ “He ' told our Chinese boy he'd be
éarly. 1 suppoee tma sa.ndstorm hag
 delayed him."”

! “No doubi. And you're worried?"’
[ “No-o,” she answered, 100king |
sidewise at Van Vreck, her face hal®
iumed from him. *I don’t. think
that "' worried.”

“May ‘I talk to you rather frankly
till ‘Don- does’ come?” the’ old mai
asked. -

- “Certainly.”
“1'11 take you at your word! Mis.

Donaldson, when. your husband call-
:6d-on me a year ago last spring, in
New York, he said ‘nothing ' about
you.” I knew he’d married an Eng-
lish girl ‘of ‘gooid connections (isn’

that what you sdy, on' your side?).
and why he-thought it would be wise
to'marry. But when he informed me
that our association was ‘to-be ended,

I'm sharp at-that! I knew as well
jove with-the girk; that- ‘she’'d  un~
m.ebdly become: the most mnort-

ant’ factor: ifi his life, and that—=

beer m
gecret, and" mwbe mine,

rﬂﬂm OF BAYS.
1é rekiéii nnoheu‘

A robin flitted by, ‘chirping as ha j
went, and: Mn.rjorie wondered w'hexe
> he - was ‘going. {

elf at the wheel waited for Marjorie |

“You can drop s when we reéach}

-jgood. deal! E:personally know. a doe-
tor who after: long mréofm;ir;;lce i gn
two : pas

obediently sat]

that nothing. would  induece him to |y
gontinue it, T-read between’ the lines. ||

ghe'd found out a secret she'd never
to find out;: mhc_xz, his ing

(cohﬁhud i 'l‘hui-ﬂtr’n lme:) 4f
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; Ont., offers un-
s to the~tuumt and | ooy
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gets its inspiration from ‘the popular
envelope chemise and the tumillnt combb-
uition of drawers and corset-covers. No..

8,258 opens ali the way down -the-centre

pisses Dotween the kuees nndbut.tonq
-ut the front. The back view shows how
the corset cover outline may /e used, but
the pattern ¥ also peifordted for a cami-
sole, s in the front view. 'Both the
drgwers and the upper part £it smoothly
around the walst line. -The cholte'of vul-
line for the drawers is a matter of indi-
vidual preference, as two styles are
given—the round tab and lower edge iu
festoon effect, and the pomted tub w nlx
plain circilar outline;

The ladies’ combmation pattern,’ \'0.
8,2ac3 is cut in five sizes—36, 38, 40, 42
and ‘44 inches bust measure. The 36- méh
size requires'17% yurds 86 inch’ 1% yurds

sards.edging, 13 yards beading and 1%
yards ribbon for the ¢ombination on- the
figure. The small tront view reqM 2%
»rltla%mch 1% yards 40 inch, with 5
- xards edging and 2 yards ribbon.

2 '.!‘oobtah thismoetn-und ten; cents:

’I‘here is 8, cert&in mmar phrue‘
to which I shgul;l like to see a new
meanlng glgeu—-"cebts of honor.”

The old meaning, a
knows, is sambling dem -
. Those are the which accord-
lng to the masc de of honor,
a man must. w.y&honsh ‘he leave his
butcher, his langord. hls ta.nor un-
paid.- - vrbrpsaat - N

¢ suppose the fﬂea 48 that the but

cher or the la.ndflord or ‘the tailor
has the law -on his side, whsteas the
man who holds the card debt has the
promise to pay as hisonly security,
and therefore thaf promise should be
held sacred. .. ;

Are Doctors’ BILIS Tmted as Debu
Ilqﬁbt

But take the case of a doctor.

Until the last few. . years it was a

matter of prodeulouul Honor with

doctors not to sure. They a1so0 ‘de-

i pended solely. on’thé patiént’s prom-1°

ise to pay. And were their debta con-
sidered -as .debts ‘'ofihonor?  Not by a

the  community died- poor:
daughters® had ' tofend- for ‘themsel-

'ves;~ for -his - chief legacy-was thou-|'

th ot outl&wed
Now the new mg !qg that I ”;1 uks

fgeﬂ :s thg%ln 1&%3 ‘bett

SGT. DUNCAN. uAcueu
OF THE CANADIAN S

L ——

$ands of doilau’
debts. -

Su's l)r._
mm-h

' Sergeant Duncan MncNeil of the
Cmdlan Bxpeditionary Force, writ-
{ng ‘from Burope ('hi,g\ home address
is 116, Pleagant-street, Halifax, N.S)
says: “‘For six years I suﬂered from
frequent attacks of dyspensla otten
being in bed for days at'a ~ time.
When the war broke out I joined the
Expeditionary Force and  came 1o
to . England. - I had not been lowx

returned, -and I- had to- go to-hospi-
tal. ‘While in hospital a friend totd

decided to try them. 'mm
bto‘iuhtsn_,p ced

qa“ ’ga :msusot n
T
3&;&. and this yqd"i
romises to he u

! blthi

; lt

tel ing

; you il dho o
iree on: amlhutldn to - C.'E. Korn—
mg, Union Statlon,,'roronto. i

meglﬂt

giﬁts

‘A’ pew variationof two old favorlten

~front und the extension tab on the back

40 inch, with 1 yard*2 inch ribboti, 334"

everyone p

n'swcuredms_

there, however, when my old trouble :

me of Dr.” Uassell’s Tablets, and 1} _ -

By Anabel Worthm

justity
u,ni

In lthlamcue thm ia not even l.
prom se pay to bind .
e thread wh
creditor. Is’ e\(ex; ore un-umnm
and ' hence, to the honorable soul,
even more DOW
.« There is no better test ot. chsno-
ter than the way a 'man acu tomlu,
his debts of gratitade.
Some  people, - ﬁn;!lns them too
heavy, have an ingenious . duy of
lightening. the burden. lnpt.ead .of
paying off some ( of the ?ebt they
minimize the ben tton
mean much  to him: with = all- his}
money,” they say. Or they point. out
people who have done much more

g

dwarfed their ‘debt in comparison.
Or they pretend to think the bene-
faction was given in ‘some - unbeauti-
ful spirit ot for,
tive and therefore should not. com-
mand so much gratitude.

'l‘he ‘Easiest mof Getting Rid of

Other people by a debt
of gratitude, slg:‘ i;k:n

will; not :onqptn

fu

;g : % F%Si - the

de 'a—nh?the %opt

 gifts for gifts, serviee for service, ln

dwe proportiomw: ‘to- his: power, and
-the halance (and. evem.some on

e credit side) by (eeuu uql\ show-»

] ~none§t lrlttwdq ,, 5

his ‘aqhemes T've always mocked; but

smooth, T must confess, without the

ome unworthy mo- |

to a fit of |
rage, declare indignantly -that they |

ﬁucha; 5 €
1e man of honor WB m xind, | * \

Make boned custard of munwinx,
‘Heat 1 quart of milk in double boil- |
er, add 2 well—heaten eggs, 1 cup
‘stigar, salt to taste,' 1
cornstarch (dissolved, first); -
tmck turn in puddlng dish; &dd one-

‘cold.

3

Pvmrmm

‘tablespoon |
when || {;

‘halt dozen bananas, set q,way until ||

Pare and ‘cut in smail pieces an& el
'“2“ soft and dry. iiie

The slrln are weaﬂgg overﬂu. and
yet no startled. ‘heaven. - talls: Tu
men who ‘deal in hudvmo-doums, I
this and all adjacent towns, are sell-
ing now to damsels fair the kind of
duds their brothers wear. When
T heard it T was lhogked-—!m;nodost

when- I saw .a transformed maid, 1
felt my. opposition fade. .
and buts-and balls, - the girls are
wearing -~ overalls. « And_they look

= 4-«

)’

panhloons, when they: ‘are . doing
qu chores, nhen ‘dusting
in {chairs and sweeping floors. Their
gowns-are hanging on the walls; the
girls are wearing overalls. It’s only
in their homes, th tlen epoch-
making damsels. tﬁm far ‘they
ltck the nerve on()ent to spring
their nrmnta in:the mart, but soon

In ”mﬂ ﬂ’.hw'u bld ‘their ‘fears’ .rm-eat, and

m{ ghan ses m-;t"na gireet, and
of ‘us wil n, agree that they're
‘a charming buldy ,fé' Bee.” Farewell

‘toaprons;’ gowns 'and’ tmm The

old’ ‘accustomed dress. They say it is
the best. of boop.l to trot around m

gma are weariug overalls.

o b | S

‘Tt didn’t]

for others until they have ‘quite| €
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'—2 : Slu ba h——-bnt where this u miuiu .he
ect, though pome'mét !m Y. using

(To n cntlnm')

e
g TiE T T oD L Se e

n:onu w. s, mcmg-.imnmmrm

m Ol' mm.

: it (Gﬂﬂluei{.)
ATIOVAL METHOD is all that is necessary, empw W W‘” paqos
where correctmn of anatomial"dcucttmy eunt § Wﬂ&

e wishes it. . ~Many:

n#u}ﬁanlb, : bo ord lury

o: a 'nnun menstrual life ane 15
landulgr structures of the
ryﬂﬁr#l for' and'a portion of it
increased Hﬂd Jdn. the btuctum
tluﬂr sige: alu! le ;
ness, varying . from ht

~ﬂl’ D T N
metimes o.llod the ab—

ly nects U

§ n;; hlo:; wmm
th«mdsr activity again comes
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